= 


A SHORT 5 
[ACCOUNT 
| OF THE | 


D R AT N 


O F 


Mrs. Hannah Richardſon. 


| PUBLISHED 
By CHARLES WESLEY, M.A. 
Late Stud ent of Chriſt-Church, Oxroxp. 


_—_Y 


* THE TENTH EDITION. 


9 . 
© vs 
Ty * 
* x 
1 
3 1 
— — ＋ * — 


rinted by R. Hawes, (No. 34) in Lamb $treet, 
| Spitalfields, MPCCLIXY, 


m__ 


4 » > % 
* * Fs P 
. . 
: * 
1 
( | 
9 , 
. 
1 


8 — 


* 
* 
r . 
7 - - 


nd n * 
- A - A, ” . . "ay 
pa ge ERR Ry 
.* 


4 oy 1 Ln ad f 


A $y0RT ACCOUNT. « ox TRE e 


5 
* . . - 

. 1 
} : * 1 * 9 "BT; * & 11 N 15 4 24 £3 J 
* 
: N . ” - _— 
„ 1 0 1 A it iy * * : 
* wif? R : F [ ; 3 _ 4 
; As þ ! A. x 1+ it; 721130 61 E 

* . 


4 
1 


* 4 7 * 15 L Z FE oy 1 
2 = 


Mrs. Haxxan Rienanpson! 


— 
2 1 7 - I 
7 * * 


2 


— n _ ä 


£ 
I « 9 me ps, ? * 
ce y 0 * : 


Brisrers n April 19, 1741. 


os ENS Was baftily called to one that was aging; --  _ 
| 2 A: 7, ; It was Hannah Richardſon, a youn Woman, 1 
% I = who had long been a fincere' NI urner for — 
os 8 Cuxisr, a true Hanzah, a Wea of -. u 
2 2 8 Jet ſorrowful Spirit. Gob had awakened and "= 
drawn her trom her Infancy, and ſhe heartily Jaboure# _ "A 
- to eſtabliſh her own Righteouſneſs, ſeeking Acceptance = 
| (as we did all) af by Faith, but as it avere 2 ein, = 
of rhe Tour "ae, 7 4 ihe 5 8 5 8 
When it pleaſed Gop to fend * Got bel of his Free 83 
Grace to this City, ſhe gladly, parted with her ow £2 ? 
Righteouſneſs and ſubmitred herſelf ro the Righteouſ- 2 
nels of Gob. She was a conſtant Hearer of his Word, al 
but received no Benefit by it; no Comfort, no Peace, 
no Life. Yet ſhe continued waiting for ſeveral Months. 
till it pleaſed our Lon b, who ſends by whom He wil! 
ſend, to make Uſe of my Miniſtry, and apply tb 
Word of Reconciliation to her Soul. IEsus gave . 2 
a Token for Good, and ſhe went home to her Houfe' 
juſtified. ' She rejoiced in Gov her Saviour, and teſ⸗ N 
tified, In Him 1 have Redemption, thro, Bg W the CITE 


Forgiveng of my Sinn. uk 
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Bur alas! the Comforier was as a Ce, Hat lin, 
bat a Day. She ſoon gave place to the reafoning De- 
vil, who aſk'd, How can thoje Things Be? „ How can 
you be juſtified, ſo vile a Sinner as you? You only 

deceive yourſelf! Hath Gop for ChRIS T's Sake for- 
given you? He hath ſurely not forgiven you.” By 
fuch Suggeſtions he well-nigh tore away her Shield, 
All the Comfort of her Faith, all her Peace and Foy 
in believing he did entirely ſpoil her of; Gop ſo per- 
mitting it, te try her, and prove her, and ſhew her 
what was in her Heart, that he might do her Gosd 
in her latter End. He hid his Face from her, and ſhe 
was troubled.“ I will allure her, ſaid Gor, and bring 
ber into the Wilderneſs.” Here ſne long wandereq 
out, of the Way, in barren, and dry Land, where no 
Water was. The Poor and Needy forghe Water, and 
there was none, and her Tongue fail'd for Thirſt. 
She could truly ſay with the Prophet, Verihy thou ar 
4 Gop that hideft thyſelf. Or, with thé patient Man 
Behold, 1 go forward, but he is not there, and backward, 
but 1' cannat perceive him; on the Left Hand, where he 
doth work, but I cannot behold him + le hideth himſelf on 
the Right-Hand, that I cannot ſee him. Her bones were 
imitten aſunder, as with a Sword, while the Enemy 
ſaid unto her, Where is now thy God? Where 1s 
now thy Faith? Thou art a Thouſand Times worſe 
than ever.“ | 


* So indeed ſhe ſeemed to herſelf, when Sin appear'd 
Sin. Gop was now uncovering her Heart, and con- 
vincing her ot Original Sin. The Old Man of $'n was 
more and more revealed, *rill at laſt ſhe ſaw that her 
tIrward Parts were wery Wickedneſs, aud every Imagina- 
% of the Thoughts of her Heart, only evil continually. She 
had no Power to pray or praiſe, or ſo much as to 
think one good Thought; and at the ſame Time Was 
ſo torn and diſtracted with Doubts and Fears, that ſhe 
deſpaired ever of Lite. That ene abore all ter- 
mented her, What would become of me, if T ſhould 
die in this Darkneſs? Without Holineſs none falk 
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ſee the Lond.” At other Times ſhe had a faint Per-. 
ſuafion that Gap would finiſh his Work betore He - 
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call'd her hence. 


, | a . THE 1 $44) 
She durſt not ſay ſhe had Faith, or any Intereſt in 
CurisT ; and yet ſhe could not give it up. One little 


Spark of Hope lay as at the very bottom of her Heart; 


which was CRRIS T's Hold of her. He would not quit 


his Purchaſe, or let her go. | 


Even this was often a great Trouble to her, that 
he could not fear Death as formerly; (for, this-Fear 
was entirely caſt out, the firſt Mom e was ſenſible 
of her Juſtification.) And, whenever ſhe, had the 
leaſt Comfort or Peace, ſhe ſtarted back as it were, and. 
feared to take hold on it, ſuſpecting that ſhe; was fal- 
len afleep again, and reſting without CnRIST. She 
went mourning all the Day long, and refuſed to be 
comtorted, becauſe He was not. | Toit? 


For many Days and Months ſhe walked' on till in 
Darkneſs, and bad no Light, but againf Hupe beliewed 
in Hape; ſtaggering oftentimes, but not falling, thro» 
Unbelief. Still ſhe bore up under her continual Fears 
of being a Caſtaway, She waited in a conſtant uſe of 
all the Means of Grace, never miſſed the communion, 


915 


or hearing the word, tho” all was torment. to her, 


for ſhe never found benefit ; nothing, the ſaid, aſſec- 
ed her, there was none ſo wicked as her. Jama wit» 


neſs to her many Complaints and Wailings. Vet ne 
perſiſted with a glorious obſtinacy; and /o/lozwed;on:29" 


know the Lord, walking: iu al bs Command ments: aud Or- 


dinances blameleſs, She went on ſteadily in the way 


her duty, never intermitting it on account of her in- 


ward Conflicts. Not flothfulin bulineſs, but working 


almoſt continually with her own hands. Moſt ſtrict 


was ſhe, and unblamable in all her relatixe- Paties, 


and in all. Manner of Converſation. [Thoſe who lived. 
with her never heard a light and trifling word come 


out of her mouth. She did not fir fill, til ſbe hold 
be pure in heart, but redeemed the Time, aud brought 


3 up 
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up every Opportunity of doing good. To do good 
ſne never forgot, but ſpoke to all, and warned all, 
both Children and grown Perſons, as God delivered 
them into her hands. She. was exceeding render- 
hearted towards the fick, whether in Body or Soul, 
She eould not rejoice ablih thoſe that rejoiced, but the 
avept evith thoſe that wept, and encouraged them to wait 
upon God, who hid his Face from her, to be never 
weary in well-doing ; for in the End, ſaid ſhe, they 
would reap if they tainted not, — 


See here a Pattern of true Mourning! A Spectacle 
for Men and Angels! A Soul ſtanding up under the in- 
tolerable weight of Original Sin! Troubled on every 
hde';- perplexed, but not in deſpair; perſecuted by ſin, 
tze world and the devil, but not forſaken ; caſt down, 
but not deſtroyed ; walking on as evenly under that 
load of darkneſs, as it ſhe had been in the broad light 
of God's countenance. \V hoſoevet thou art chat ſeekeſt 
Chriſt ſorrowing, Go thou and do likeewviſc, 


In this Agony ſhe continued, 'till it pleaſed God to 
viſit her with her laſt ſickneſs. For the two or three 
firſt days, ſhe could not be kept from the word ; but 
was then conſtrained to take her Bed. She had early 
notice of her departure, and told one of her Band, 
that ſhe ſhould not recover. She had expreſſed great 
Earneſtneſs to ſee me, but I could not viſit her till the 
Thurſday following. I then found her, to her own 
ſenſe and feeling, in utter deſpair. 1 am dying 
(me cried) without: pardon, without a Saviour, with- 
out hope.“ I prayed in full aſſurance of Faith, and 
then teſtified the Love of Chriſt to her, a loſt Sin- 
ner; declaring to her, that he would fulfil in her the 
work of Faith with power. My ſoul for your's (J 
told her) if you depart hence, before your eyes have 
ſeen his ſalvation; Vet a little while, and he that 
ſhall come will come, and will not tarry. The Word 
of our (od'ſhall ſtand tor ever. Every one that ſeek- 
eth findeth, Fear not; bchold he comes Nm 
| ibn | | A 
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and one Moment of his preſence will make you abun- 

dant amends for all the pain of Abſen ce“ 
| 6: M5 EDA 14 $511: $4408 1 #4 Mr 160 W 
When I was gone, her ſuffering, . rather increaſed, 
and Satan raged the more. The Lion tore her, as it 
were, to Pieces : She was in a mighty Conflict, and 
ſaid, None knows what I have gone through in 
this Sickneſs; my enemy triumphs over me; it is 
the hour of darkneſs; it is more than I am able to 
bear, 1 C4 ts . rn EIN 
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The Captive Exile hafieneth that ſhe may be looſrd, un 
that ſhe ſhould not die in the Pit, nor that her Bread 
ſhould fail. This Trial was the ſevereſt of all. The 
Devil (ſhe ſaid) beſets me. ſorely ; I ſhall never hold 
out; I ſhall periſh at laſt; but if I am loſt Fam con- 
tent: Tho' I go down to hell, let but. Chriſt» be 
with me, and I will go without Fear.“ Here the 
feemed to be ſtrengthen'd to endure a greater Agony. 
She drank of the Cup which her Lord drank of, and 
had tellowſhip in thoſe Sufferings, which made bim 
cry out, A God, my God, <vhby: haft thou forſalen me. 
To complete her diſtreſs, the Angel of Death came! 
She was ftruck and changed on a ſudden (fo that one 


came and told me ſhe was juſt dying.) Then, as 


Man would judge, ſhe let go her hold of God: 
And the Spirit fail'd before him, and the Soul which be 
had made. | , 113-641 


In this dreadful Moment, this laſt Extremity, this 
deepeſt diſtreſs the human Soul is capable of the 
Comforter came. The Lord, her Saviour, came 
ſuddenly. to his temple. As Lightning ſhineth from one 
End of the Heaven unto the other, ſo. was the coming of the 
Son of Man. He took away the Vail from her heart, 
and revealed himſelf in her, in a manner the Worlck 
knoweth not of. She broke out, ** Now I know, 
that Chriſt died for ue. He hatly 'waſhed me from 
all my Sins in his precious Blood, I kave eternallite 
abiding in me.“ A +. 2:2 $:3-nodk 
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Soon after ſhe: had ſound Redemption, I call'd, and 
faw her in full Triumph of Faith. O how unlike: 


what ſhe was in my laſt Viſit! any man is in Chaiſt ( 
le is anew crenture. This is the work which Deſpi- t 
ſers auill not believe} though a man declare it unto tbem. a 


Her Soul was paſſed from death unto life; an hidden 
everlaſting Life in God. After we had prayed, ſhe 
witneſſed a good Confeſſion. I believe in Jeſus 
Chriſt; I feel the truth of theſe words of His, I 
am the Reſurreftion and the Life» I have no fear, no 
doubt, no trouble. Your words were true: He has 
fulfilled his Promiſe. Len | 


Never did I behold a foul fo filled. Some of her 
Words were, Now indeed he hath made me 
amends: for my waiting. Bleſſed be God, all my 
Pain is nothing, I have ſuffered nothing. I ſmell the 
ſweet odour. of the name of Jeſus. His ſmell is 6 
as the ſmell of. Lebanon. W bo is ſo ſweet as my Be- f 
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loved? My Beloved is mine, and I am. his. I love 
Jeſus Chriſt with all my heart. I deſire to be diſ- 
ſolved, and to be with Chriſt. But his Will be done. 

J have no will of my own.” While I was ſaying, 
Doubt not, but be perſuaded that neither Life nor 
Death, nor Things preſent, nor Things—“ She in- 
terrupted me with No, no, I cannot doubt, altho“ 
IL did doubt. I cannot fear now; perfect Love hath 
caſt out Fear. I have full redemption. in the Blood 
of Jeſus.” 8 


To her Siſters ſhe had ſaĩd before I came, eaven 
is open! I ſee Jeſus Chriſt with all his angels and 
faints in white. And J am join'd to them. -E-ſhalt 
never be parted more. I ſee what I cannot utter or 
expreſs! Cannot you ſee Jeſus Chriſt? There, 
there he ſtands ready to receive you all. Odo not 
doubt of the Love of Jeſus: Look on me! If he 
has taken me into his. boſom, who need deſpair > 
Fear not, fear not. He is loving unto every man- 1 


believe CHRIS f died for Al. 


Her 


on 


(C 97): 

Her firſt Words; after I leſt her, wet, Liberty! 
Liberty |- This is the glorious Libetty of the Sons of 
God ! I know it, I ſee it, I feel it. Believe, believe 
there is ſuch a Liberty! and He will give it you. 1 


am ſamti fied wholly, Spirit, Sni and Body“ 
eli Fo "mf I \ f 122 2 5 


She had ſpent the Time, while I whs, abſent, in 
fervent Prayer; and at my third Vifit told me, I 
have whatſoever I aſk, I have aſk'd Lite for my 
Mother and Siſters, and have obtained it.“ I teck 
the Opportunity, and put her upon praying for the 
Peace of Feruſalem, for Union, and for the Preachers 
of Reprobation, that God might open their Eyes; 
for my Brother, and for the Lambs of this Fold, that 
they might not be turn'd our of the Ways: + + / 


| : Eds . : | in YO D C113: 
The fourth Time I came to ſee her, they: tild me 
ſhe had been in a great Conflict; oftentimes! repea- 
ing, “ I will wreſtle with Thee for a Bleffingo 1 Will 
not let Thee go unleſs Thou bleſs him Bless. that 
Soul! Give him the Thing I afk.“ At laſt, ſhe ſaid; 
No I am more than Conqueror. I have the Pe- 
titions I aſk, Not one is unanſwered.” ; i pF 


To me the ſaid, „“ 1 have Powet witty Gody and 
with Man, and have prevail'd.“ 


From Expovnding at the Malt- Room, I return'd ther 
aft Fime, and found her ready for the Brrdegroom, 
Her every Word was full of Power, and Life, and 
Love. It was the Spirit of her Father which ſpoke 
in her, She had been wreſtling again, and. making 
laterceſſion for the Saints and all Mankind; particu»! 
larly her own Church and Nation. Some of her 
Words were, Thy Judgments are abroad in the 
Earth, O that the Inhabitauts of this Land may learn 
Righreouſneſs! Grant me ſweer Jes vsy that they? 
may repent and live.” She prayed fervently for the 
Society, that they might abide in the Word, keep. 
cloſe together, and be all of one Heart and Mind. 
| There 
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% There is a Corſe upo on them, (ſaid he) a Curſe of 
Unthankfulneſs ; but "11 have pray d my * Lon to 

| reins it, and He will remove SIN 


Wheit une of her Sifters came. to fee her; 'who 1 was 
deeply moutning for CarisT, ſhe labour'd much to 
comfort her, bade her look at Her, ſo miſerable and 
hopeleſs an Unbeliever lately; and aſſur'd her the 
Com forter ſhould quickly come. At the Sight of her 
Siſter's Tears, O how ſweetly did ſhe lament over her ! 

I never ſaw ſo much Sympathy ! The Spirit in her 
mourn'd like a Turtle- Dove, and made Interceſhon 
with Groanings that cannot be urter'd. | 


All the Time of her Sickneſs the never once com- 
plain'd os ſhew'd the leaſt Senſibilitꝭ of Pain, or that 
ſhe had any Body at all. When onmalk'd her if ſhe 
did not feel her Pains, being then in ſtrong Conyul- 
ſions, ſhe anſwer d, My Pain is great, but I do not 
feel it. It does not trouble me. I chobſe it rather 
than Eaſe; for my Lox p chooſes it. Pain or Eaſe, 
Life or Death, tis all one, The Spirit beareth Wit- 
neſs with my Spirit, that I am. a Child of Gop; I, 
have the Earneſt of mine Inberitance in my Heart. 
I have no Will, I am made perfect in Love.“ 


I aſk'd, whether that Peace which ſhe taſted above 
a Year ago, was the ſame ſhe now , enjoy'd ? She an- 
ſwered, It was of the fame Kind, in the loweſt or 
rl Degree. It ſurely was Juſtification.“ 


After I went, ſhe ſaid, © This Day ſhall I be with 
Him in Paradiſe. W irhin four and twenty Hours I 
bal be with my Beloved.” 1 


She continued all Night in the 13 of Love, 
making powerful Supplication for all Men. About 
Three on Sandi Morning ſhe ſaid, It is. finiſhed,” 
All Sufferings even for others ce: ted trom that Mo- 
ment, aud ſhe began the new 8588 which ſhall never 
end. 


| nn } 

end. Her whole Employment now was the ſame with 
theirs, to whom ſhe was going, the innumerable Com- 
pany of Ang. the Church of the Firſt-Born. She 
ſlang to the Harper's Harp, without any Intermiſſion, 
'till Two in the Afternoon; even while they were giv- 
ing her Cordials, ſhe ſang. Her Hope was full of 
Immortality, her Looks of Heaven, *till with Smiles 
of Triumph ſhe reſigned her Spirit into the Hands of 
her dear Redeemer. Death wanted all its Pomp and 
Circumſtances of Horror. She went away without any 
Agony, or Sigh, or Groan. She only reſted ; and 
ſweetly fell aſleep in the Arms of Jzsvs. 


** 


19 *** 
„ „ 


— 


5 


— < 


- wh. 
— 
Vans 
- 


22933 


